BOYHOOD AND YOUTH
OLORD of light and laughter and desire, Young lover, who wouldst make the world thine own, Who leavest every spirit a trail of fire, Seeking from heart to heart the high unknown, Full soon the seed thy loving ways have sown Shall branch to grandeur and o'ershadow thee, When thou art bondsman, having made so free, And jest and laughter to the winds are thrown. When thou must follow after, who wast sought; When thou must buy, who once wast dearly bought.
Seek through the world thy Jack o' Lantern joy:
The hidden truth thou soon shall understand.
Go on thy way secure, thou radiant boy ;
A little longer dwell in fairyland.
Base sorrow shall not sear thee with its brand :
For thee, and for all spirits like to thine,
To lead you onward to the life divine,
This crooked path of pleasure has been planned.
Children of life, whose hearts are high and single,
Ye shall know love, where joy and sorrow mingle.
Thy jest turns earnest soon: now, joyous lad, Bound on the heart's high venture thou dost go In chase of wonder, not to make thee glad, But for the very gladness thou dost know. Soon from thy quest of rapture shall outgrow Love, that shall set thy thoughts upon a star, xi